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Itall started when Flint was 
summoned by his boss, Kingpi 
tare e's 


<i 
i The top brass have 
a insisted that youescort )-— 
y some V.I.P.’s to Tobruk 
for a conference. You'll 
be back inside four days. | 


Tobruk and back in some old 

crate playing nursemaid to 

three old fuddy-duddies! 

well, | suppose | can treat it 
hfe as a holiday. 





Next day, o Boston aircraft winged its way Ig 
towards the North African coast— 
=| -. you were there, 
Pinky... anyway if wa: 
@& late ‘17 and the Hun 


Ger down! We're 
sLunder attack! 


| known anyone talk so 
— much. Still, nearly there 





f Cj We're going down! /, 


\G@Z 


5 Poor blighters... ™ 
, = they‘re both dead. And 
- a Wil be nextif don't 


get out of this crate! 


ey Out! She may goupat 
any minute! I'll check 
the crew! 


Are you all right, 
young feller? That was 
deuced close! se 
i ; 


I'm fine, sir. But 'm afraid 
-\ it’s now the real problems 
start. Nobody knew where 
we were going, so nobody's 
#\_ going to come and look for 
we us! 


Crikey! ! timed 3am 
that a bit neatly! 4) 





4 “\ GET 


(Treckon our best bet is to walk the ) 
100 miles or so to Brit 








DOWN—A 


ND KEEP QUIET!” 


«+. asl was saying, = 
the wallahs had charged 
their own men... 





No! By Jove, there 
K must have been a few 
red faces, what? 


7 uP a : itt i. Be It’s incredible! It could bea 
i ae is? = : Sunday stroll as far as 
Not much of a choice, YB <2 G_) they're concerned. | even 
is it? Let’s get started. NI \ believe they're enjoying it! 


A 


Ssh! Germans! Get down— 
and keep quiet! a 


l wont you three fo stay 
here. I'm going fo try to 
take them. That wagon 
of theirs could save a 
few blisters. [wis ~~ 


=". (Keep talking, 
® Krauts! 


Tsk! You Afrika Korps 
chaps are becoming 


Sorry to break 
your party, chap: 





A welcome 
A interruption, 
Major. Many 


young feller, but this 
chap came sneaking up 
behind you. Couldn’t let 
him shoot you in the o 
back. Dashed uncivilised! ‘}} ye 
<a ihe! 


Beats walking, eh? 
Next stop—Tobruk! 


I don’t like the look of 
that sky. We could be 





6 GRANDSTAND VIEW OF A BATTLE ROYAL! 


Vii JA 
— 





iN 


my ng 





od 
1 






* When their captured. Jap. torpedo’: 
boatis damaged, ‘Union Jack! Jackson. 
. and his buddies beach it on'a.deserted. 
) island’ for, repairs. ‘Listening on the* 
radio, they discover ‘a Jap task force 
» “is heading-their way. 


EK 


Here they come! | can see 
a carrier and four cruisers. 
ma Let’s hope they’re not 

bs a 7 &_ Stopping. E= 








‘ : 
No such luck, U.J.J. Loo 
they’re pufting a landing 
party ashore! Tv 
ay 


a They've started - 
Kt blasting the scenery! Bay 
a Mi: 


they've found,Union MER NS di = 
Jack? Seems to have got i sy i were Ne one shoots at the U.S. 
ay them a bit excited! : ig ljarines and gets away 
h : with it—let ‘em have it! 


sy O’Bannion. 


















The carrier's sinking? 
Let’s go home, j~ \ 
Ly fellos, pf ‘3 


. Ee 
ay S 


ie fe 
if 

" 

4 


= 
Se 





a 


“, 


wht 
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Here come the Nips again! 
They’re plumb mad at @& 
what our boys are doing 
to them! 










: 
BANZAI! 
, Cae 
: . tag lol 
ye 
f. eS 


zZ. 










y 


we } =F | (d 
Wag a 


NUNGGH! > 
You ain’? getting that )— - 5 
( toothpick into ip @ Ginx 
a) AN ,S, 
* WA, OR 
k a 
a a Ap 


a” / 





Hove a rifle 
butt, instead! )= 





all over 


That takes care of the Nips 
who came ashore. And the 
fly guys have sorted out 





the fleet. The Nips have # 


lost two ships. 


up survivors they'll 
time fo waste 


And so, a cou; ips 
of hours later 5 
Those bombers will 

have come from a U.S. Via 





x 
{t's a slim chance, O'Bannion. 
The carrier could be anywhere 


within a radius of hundreds of 
miles from here. 








8 _ JHE NIPS ARE PULLING OUT?” 


Soon it was =a 








There's another wave of 
American bombers coming 
int! 


4 eA a: : 
aa || 
"YY fp tThe Nips are pulling out! Let's 
wT fix the boat up now an 
clear out. ae 
pgp 














You were & 
sayin ? 





Nips! Guess our bombers 
finished off the task 
force. Those are survivors 
heading for the shelter of 
the island. 


5 “ : Somebody better teil 
Let ‘em go. They )= them that, pal! 
can’t harm us! ~ | 





a) I’ve holed your 


» take se 
6 launch, Japs! Try i \ 
swimming again! ay Oar ‘ey Reckon we'll have to 
‘ , 3 keep explaining it to 
- them, mate! 





THE SQUADRON’S BASE IS DISCOVERED! 








It’s 1994. The government of the 
small West African state of 
Lumbabwa has been overthrown by 
an ASBLOC (Asian Bloc) inspired 
coup. Pilots of the famous 
international Harrier Squadron— 
their identity a secret—have arrived 
to help S.A.S. Captain Spike Spiers 
in his guerilla war against Colonel 
Badoldi, the blood-thirsty 
mercenary leader of the coup. But 

Captain Spiers lies wounded after 
But Spike was not ready to die yet — an encounter with an enemy 

J Re patrol— 


oy 
( 








Now fo finish off the 
wounded! 























Pastor Brown was a missionary who knew the secret 


But Spike's radio had been destroyed in 
location of Spike’s ba 


the attack. Weak from loss of blood, he 
passed out— 












(Move, 
Pastor! 






Dash! Too Late! Ill 
have to catch up with 
my men end radio Ke 


He's crazy! Let's get 
out of here! ; 





ee 
S lothing, Hans...and no” 
radio contact since — 
Next morning, Hob Hogget and Hans yesterday. What can a 
Vogel, pilots of the Harrier Squadron, have happened to 


flew on a reconnaissance mission— <3 Spike? 


Perhaps his radio has 
gone phut, kamerad. He 
and his men may be lying 5 

low somewhere. 


L 


X 








10 











The Harriers were intercepted 
by © Lumbabwan fighter patrol— 


‘\ SITTING DUCKS! WE B 





\ 
\ 
\ 


Break, Pumpkin 
Two! , 
\ f 







“¢ Follow werk 


Sitting ducks! We blow 
them to pieces! 


~~ <- Sever pick a fight with & 
_> an Aden cannon pack, 
kamerad! L 


aes, Vale 








Ah, Pastor Brown! Good ) < That's right, Colonel 1am pleased to hear it. 

to see you! You say Badoldi. A grave error. There are other things 

something about a No one tried to kill you you could tell me— 
4_-—_ mistake? on your trip up-river. 





Meantime, at Badoldi’s Headquarters— 






—other things, such as 
the whereabouts of the = 
guerillas! WZ 






ia ' fe if 
( Yeeeeee! No more! I'll ) | 
| talk! Ill talk! ity 






Stand by to roll! The troops 
are already moving off! 


<a No, pal! But what if Pastor 
Brown reached Badoldi? An 
attack force could be on its 
way right now! | want us out 
of here in half an hour! 


-2 d 
Scramble! \ 
: ail Scramble! 





SSS 
We're justin 
% time! 


A full scale attack... 
the pastor must have 








The most we can do is 

hold ‘em back till our 

guys escape into the 
jungle! 





OF. Dh 


me WD 5.5.84 & 





NEXT WEEK—The fight goes on! 
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ADVERTISEMENTS 











(SHALL WE TRY FOR 
THE WORLD RECORD? 


\'D RATHER CHEW THAT : 
SUGGESTION OVER! J 





YEAH,..WHILE WE 
SPEND THIS ON SOME 
BUBBLE KING .. 








Be Tee JENJOY PUZZLING OUT THIS SUPER BUBBLE 
MG LKING' JIGSAW. JUST SEND 4 WRAPPERS FROM 
-\YOUR FAVOURITE BUBBLE KING’ FLAVOURS, COLA, 
GRATE OR STRAWBERRY TO: JIGSAW OFFER, 
LEAF (u.K)LTP:, 46 MIDDLE WAY, CHINNOR COXON OX9 4 
fom 


ees 
& 7 













wor SORES TO HELP je GERMANS! 13 


Yeah, and it's my fault, Tulsa. # )\\\}) lam Colonel Striecher, 
should have know there was Sergeant. Now that you are 
something wrong when they }\\\\\! ni 
Terasaiieeatien: y prisoner, you will help us 
Top. And we fell for it Se a sq eosy fonds totallow, init your General Pack. 
like a bunch of / 5 


You gotta be jokin’, 
Fritz! 


: ; f W ith them is 
1945. Amer ross the Rhine. °° aoa 
os Sreean a : Rayker iy 4 as a 
-Ser ) 
Fieement —to ee sa ae ay ae at an 
“man , of C ‘olonel Str eales rats ae 
the ¢ 
GI's. Re 


er an You will show more respect 
© yonk yard o canal by Striech i when talking to a colonel 
Junkyare, 4 


of the SS Death’s Head 
Division! 


Perhaps youneed alittle 
persuasion—just to demonstrate 
how serious we are. Take that one 
out and work him over. 
You lousy no-good 
creeps! Junkyard’s our 





“YOU WILL BE THE FIRST TO DIE!” 


rr Okay, pal, I'lldo what you 
want! Only tell your goons to 
lay off, Junkyard. 















Shut up, Tulsa! | got you into You will take these thre 
this mess—and now I’m gonna men to General Peck— 


—eeoe Other two free. 


You'd better, because 


bs i dl I'm gonna come back 
5 » A wise move, Sergeant. and make sure you do. 
No, Top! We can't give my Your loyalty to your men is ¥ 
g into them. 2 i 











Just then— - = ¥ What's going on, Top? 
~~ hat’s th F , a Where's Tulsa and 
Tulsa thinks I've sold out That's the rest of my, Be s Junkyard? 


to the Heinies. And! platoon. No false moves, Sergeant. 
guess it kinda looks that J . y Or you will be the first to 
way. I'd better come up By i <7 

with a plan—fast! Feces | 


yt ‘eft them back there. The jeep 
| broke down and I got a lift with 
these guys. The Lootenant has 
an surgent message for the 
general. 


As they approoched headquarters— j\ 


J jest hope Peck’s got his 
wallet ready. He still 
owes me two-hundred 
dollars from that last 
poker game he invited 


You have done well, 
American. It’s such a 
5 pity you will be rewarded ¥ 
# with a bullet for your help. 











get you out of it any way I can. they will do the rest. And = 
f you succeed | will set the = i 





“ THEY HAVE OUTLIVED THEIR USEFULNESS!” _ ;; 


You ain't gonna use that 
popgun on me, Fritz! 






guess 
we were jes? one step 
mee ahead of you. 


! wanted him alive! I figure } 
they've taken Tulsa and & 
Junkyard to a new location— Fa 
and he could have told me 

where that was. we 


Ps 


~~ —( Easy, Se 


Your ruse worked, Rayker. 
That corporal knew the 
general would never invite you 
to a poker game because he 
doesn’t like you. 





What about those two, 
Keep monitoring the Americans’ )¥t Colonel? 
radio transmissions, And as a st 
soon as you hear any news about 
General Peck, let me know. Ja 














Yeoh, but that don’t help my two 
fy buddies. Now | gotta go see if I kin 
pick up their trail, sir. If those 55 
creeps haven't killed Tulsa and 


Take them into the wood 
ind execute them. They 
have outlived their 
mx usefulness! t—¢4 


















a Peter Flints oe ja, VEDNESDay, varia 
y 


e7 WAR DIARY | JAP Bese 


FOUR OTHER! 
HELLO THERE READERS. MY DIARY REGALLE. -1944 


Ships, includi 
Wer 









Five 











THAT EARLY MAY. 1944. SAW MOUNTING EXCUTEMENT IN ates bombarded” submarine yauecessfuly || 
BRUTAIN, EVERYONE KEW THAT THE TIME WAS APPROACHING WHEN THE Far seaweee | Fort Blair, Andaman Islands. at 
ALLIES WOULD INVADE ENEMY OCCUPIED EUROPE. THE NEWSPAPERG Two of the sunk without sucess, ted the fre, but 


i . shi 
|. CARED. CAUTIOUS. HINTS OF PREPARATIONS FOR THE BATTLES WHICH ize. Thos of saline arieitat 
MUST SURELY COME. BUT THEY ALSO CARKIED REPORIG. LUE THEQNE a d Tivere. under the 
LVE REPRINTED HERE. OF THE VICIOUS WAR BEING ART (lla oS R. L. Alexander, D.S Oo ander 
THE JAPANESE NV THE (AR OFF HOPE. | Bikecame es tj) Somnmander E. B. You cia 






\\ Any \ 
A 


: PWNS. 


Photographed leaving Gare Loch in Scotlant ‘one of the Royal Navy's most modern submarines, the 7000 
ton, nuclear powered HMS Resolution. 


Resolution is armed with 16 31-ft-long Polaris missiles, each weighing 28,000 Ib, and can remain at sea almost 


indefinitely. For this reason she is manned by two separate crews, who have spacious accommodation on three decks. 


is BRITAIN’S TWO MOST RELUCTANT SOLDIERS— 





fe _ ‘ 
Fy 
ny wy 
Eonar 
ay 


G 


1943. One day on the wild s 
wastes of Dartmoor... 


We're looking for two men 
escaped from the prison, sir. 
One is a burglar named Nick 

Hooker, the other a forger and 
trickster called Foxy Fenton. 


he poor blighters a 


jp likely to get shot if they = 
a stray into our Commando Jif}.ii 


Mai 


ey 


w! It was safer back 
in the prison, Nick! 
_ 


Ue 


loter Leave this truck here, 
<= ergeont Mackie. We can’t 
hold up the troop exercises 
for one broken-down a see 


supply vehicle. 


Aye, very good, = 
Captain Blake, sir! ee 


“\ WE GOTTA GET OUTA HERE?”’ 19 


Starter motor’s jammed ’ Wf Must be their stores J im We could use a change 
—like onacar! tried to Wik fru ams ae of clobb Zz 
pinch once! Soon have it 


























V 
Never thought I’d be We'll head for the 
in Army uniform again! e nearest big town 
I was in the Territorials 
for a few months 
before I landed in 
gaol, 





So you got this wretched thing 
moving! Good show! We've just 
had radio orders to break off 
our exercises and join the rest 
of Number Nineteen 
Commando at the 

f. embarkation port! 













Get mounted, )( We should never 
7 chaps! LN have stopped! <= 


i} way PAN 
Cs) iis Ml 


i \ 
HININY Ae 
ENT = 
I did a stretch in the Home il i 4 wat Net IRD iis = 
Guard before that stretch in i = GE Ss cael ee in ———— 
the Moor—and the sooner #3) 4=———4 m7) Vie mah’ jem » aN = 
r . F} 1? was either that or Bare ey lip 
6. - : f 2G = ~ 


Ae 
run over him! 






























There’s only one way fo go 
—and that’s aboard with 


You chaps are not from 
my B Troop. Who are 
you, then? 


Er—no, sir. 
j Fenton and Private wae 
Hooker transferred from— ( i ity papers 
4} er—a vehicle maintenance # 4 DN and all these Redcap 
D C Merr7 4 Army cops around? 









( Transferred from the 
Army Service Corps to 






Not long after— 





I can forge us Pay Books 
| ker’ and indentity papers 
i | ‘ S ES from these Army files. 


= 


then to B Troop of 
Nineteen Commando? § 
Rather unusua , 










‘Books here, Captain 
Bloke, sir. 
é 


Don't wanna go back to yi 3 } F 
prison, either! Right fix A Tihs r “< lock to look like it was 
we're in now! hin eer never forced open. yes 








We'll put this pa 

platoon commanded by After o pleasant cruise out 

Lieutenant Gray and yourself, to the Mediterranean— 

Sergeant Mackie. Then if they 
Prove nouse... 






Look—real Germans! 
Real war! Part of new, 
landings in the Anzio 


: beach-head battle! How 
are we gonna get outa 


We're likely to lose Bip E lg . aod Yj : 4 









them rather smartly, Z° 















R 


Our blokes are getting } : MX a a 
hit along there! NY 1 
peeved Hm 
: 3 4 : 4 ) -} 


A Er—you can stop £ 
shooting now, Foxy! 


k I just sorta pulled the 5°. 3 i ll nip up the back ; Aaah! Pipe’s 
KY trigger and froze in way to check. Top on busting loose! 
fright! é UY tf floor should be is : 


pl 


Seems nice and quiet 
here. Sort of seaside 
hotel place. yx 


The Jerries won’t like us 
for this! We better get 
pp outa here! Let's find Le" 
m& somewhere to hide in s\ there won't be on 
those buildings. ye holiday, Nick! i 
ll 


there heard me ma 
coming! I'll slinga : 
~ bomb in! SJ Lookout! > 4 

S Grenade: 


atch ! Long time since )& * 
Y you pulled that sorta Well, i'm blowed! 
cat-burgling stunt! Grenade didn’t go off! 
. su! wf i | forgot ta pull the pin 














about you chaps at 
first but you're 
proving yourselves a 
credit to our 
=| Commando troop! 


! was rather worried ) a i 
i 


So it was our new pair 

44 who cleared out those 
My top-floor machine- 
y gun snipers! y, 





war! We just wanna makea 
getaway to somewhere 


r hye; and they knocked (2S : 
out that ereny dalenss ; r _ i i” . a ern on 
uy t behind the sea . " ‘ell—er—nice to & ne ; ea living by peaceful 
Be welll SS mY know that, sir. ue "55, y p— wpe crime! 

























f Dear Warlord, 


The Gloster Gladiator was introduced 
to fill the gap which opened in the mid. 
1930's between biplanes and new 8-gun 
warplanes, : 

The first Gladiator entered squadron 
Service in 1937 at Tangmere, 


WEEK'S CODE: 


THs ee CODE TWO: 


NUMB 



















monoplane interceptors, 
During the Battle of Britain, 247 
Squadron Fighter Command and 804 


Squadron Fleet Air Arm operated 
Gladiators, 


bi Max. Speed: 257 mop.h. at 14,000 ft, 
ba Span: 32 ft. Jin. Length: 27 ft. 5 in, 





































GE: 
+g CHALLENGE: 4 
wis WEEK pt 42, 5.10-4 


10.1280 
ls 1487 163.18.182 
A, 20- 


mort ae a Warlord Agent for 
1 have 


t. 
a lone agen’ 
‘s now. | am vate 
ee hwo fiends my two e ae 
me 1 were walking thrauss Pole? 
ee when we saw 2 ae 
ee some hats on ie Lenin 
on to investigate acu apcontd 
our British tin hats ani ee 
ae We were so happy W’ Scat 
pai we marched peep eid, poe! 
sip the passing Paand® heacaieen 
Id chap, ‘ 
ae a burn these old hats 
‘ou 
27. 3,20.25.12. a 
12.3.21.14.13.16.18. 
(Heliograph Set). 


ar Warlord, 
My uncle was captured b 
the war. The Japs used to | 
other prisoners out in 

tracked them down and b 
sticks. One day when my uncle and his chums 
were set free, they all hid together, ambushed 
the Japs who came after them and escaped! 


2. 11313163. 113, 9.3.16.16.23. (Heliograph 
Set) 






















i eine i a quick word this week, ie me ahie 
Re 5 coup in a. Amall African country, se pe ae 

aale 1t4 impossible to predict how long the ie ; Senge 

on tbe heh by next week. fear not thoug Fer he oe ie 
ae, IL get a message ae ae y 

pes Aend. a. carrier pigeon — Too ae lind? 


tet 












COMPETITION 


Fw ao 


re is a simple competition for Warlord 
Po All you have to do is fill in 
crossword. When you have completed it, bs 
word in the bold column reading downwar . 
should be the name of a famous plane. a 
this in with the decoded version of This wears 
Challenge plus your name and address. The 
senders of the first five all-carrest ont. 
opened on Monday, May 14th, will eac 
receive a Spycraft book. 


2 13.12.3.7.10.19 
12.3.21.16.23, 
(Spycraft Book.) 





V2 
COIRLORO CLUB MEMBERSEUP 1S RESTRICTED 


Simply fill in the 
coupon and send it, 
with a 40p POSTAL 


ORDER, fo WAR- 
LORD SECRET AGENT 
CLUB at the address 
shown above. 





. Flint’s enemy. 

2. German tank. j 

3. General . American 
tank. ae 

4. Nazi Commander ini The 
Fighting Condor) 

5. Keg Coburn’s nationality. 

, early jet 


. Flint’s 


Dear Warlord, 

Here is a way for all Warlord agents to write secret 
messages to each other. Wet a sheet of paper thoroughly 
and lay it on a smooth, hard surface. Cover with a sheet 
of dry paper and write your message on this. When the 
wet sheet dries out, hold it up to the light and your will be 
able to read the message. 


25. 6.25.1.9.3.18.18,, 12.13.18.18.17. (Fingerprint Kit) 


d since the very 


s ten at tl 


our sta 


oy Sor all these 


dard 


Warlord 


a 10.13.12.2.13.12. ( 


1 
8. 36.16.7.2.5.3-17-5 
Belt) 


ADVERTISEMENTS 


Please tell your parents before 
replying to stamp advertisements. 


COMPLETE ~": 
STAMP 50" 
‘COLLECTORS OUTFIT 


14 items (usual price 60p). 
* stamp album, 


COMPLETE stamp collecting out- 
fit free! Contains Stamp Album, 
magnifier, swap envelopes, perfor- 
ation gauge, watermark, detector, 
stamp country identifier, land 
finder map, hinges, rarest stamp 
facsimile, school stamp club leal- 
let, price list catalogue, packet of 
world stamps, sheet of 100 
different flag stamps, tweezers, 14 
items. Usual price 50p_ Sent free. 
Just request approvals. Enclose 
12'4p postage. Philatelic Services 
(TIA), Eastrington, Goole, Yorks, 
DNI4 7QG, 

FANTASTIC! 174 flags plus 130 
coats of arms in colour, free. 
Request approvals. L. P. Dera, 31 
Woodside Road, Glenrothes, Fife. 
250 stamps Tree when first apply- 
ing for our approvals. D. Birch, 
Moorside, Chapel Lane, Wood- 
lands, Wimborne, Dorset. 
TRIANGULAR Animals, Olympics 
stamps, 117 Free! Footballers, Jet- 
q plane, moonmen, plus 112  uni- 
forms! Send 1244p. Request appro- 
vals. Roseberry, Regents Way, 
Bognor, Sussex 


jt 

Tweezers, 7—Stamp Identifier. 8— 
Land-finder Map, Packet of 
10—World’s Rarest Stamp 


Stamps 

Outfit sent fre 

and 123p stamp. 

selection of special approvi 

jee (£2), purchase the stamps 

or return bookle: un- 
but first — ask parents’ 

| advice. PHILATELIC SER VICE! 

1. TINY), 





WD.5.5.34. z 
70 THE O1K.. FIRE, AVVO BLP O(UMUBERS. 


bs] 
WARLORD CLUB 





a NAME a 
rT ADDRESS g 
1 ENCLOSE 40p POSTAL ORDER a 


A KILLER’S PLAN IS FOILED! 





— 
J as the Allies. advance into 
& Normandy, Kurt Stahlmann and the crew of the 
‘Fighting Condor“ are ordered to attack an 
mportant bridge. But unknown to them, Major |. 
MW Zorner, their Nazi commander, has arranged | 
‘or one of their bombs to explode immediately 
on release— a ~ P 
Aes ———— Sranlags ia aT Hyg 
1d ii je speca loctore: 
Cras alder bomb did inch explode! 


One bomb has stuck, 
mann! 





go home. 





; “a THE TINIEST VIBRATION WILL RELEASE THE BOMB!" 


Kurt touched down at base with hardly a bump— 






he tiniest vibration will 
release the bomb. . . Thenks, Max! Now fo take a 


then it will be curtains rileti daa Catt al Aad 
for Stahlmann and his 10 pai tidek co. 


band of cowards! I can’t 
wait! 








The bomb's about to 
drop—run! ¢ 


“gid You saw it, Kurt? That 
attachment? That bomb was 
-<( armed to explode on 

: elease! 


You've no proof, 
You...ungh! 





o¢ _\\ 1 DON’T TAKE ADVICE FROM COWARDS!" 


Thereafter, the crew of the Condor 
thoroughly checked their aircraft before 
each mission. 










The battered ground-crew left ina hurry— 






You'll hear more 
about this! 





Very wise, StahImann... after 
that nasty bomb hang-uf you 
must be on your guard for 


! doubt it, Zorner won't want 
the affair probed too = 


suppose you knew Jim 
nothing of it! amg 


‘Orders came for the Condor to fly toa new 

base in Holland— 
Perhaps I could give you 
some fips on flying 
formation, Bindermann? 


Watch Bindermann—the 
new pilot. He keeps 






Fool! Kurt is the 

bravest pilot in the entire 

Luftwaffe. Leave it, Max, I'm 
past bothering! 






You? I don’t bene — 
Sy from cowards—Major 
# Zorner has told me all 


yz cbout you. 7 ff = | 









Badly damaged... co- 
pilot and navigator dead. 
Request escort, Major 
Zorner. 





» Negative, Bindermann. 

Escort cannot leave 
main formation! You 
[7 are on your own. Good < 






Can the young pilot be saved? Find out NEXT WEEK! 


1/72 Focke Wulf Fw 190A6/F3 IZ 





When the Focke-Wulf 180 first entered service 
with the Luftwaffe in 1941, it gave the R.A.F. a nasty 
shock as it was faster and more manoeuvrable than 
the Spitfire V which was the main British fighter at 
that time. The FW190 A-8 was armed with 4 cannon 
and 2 machine-guns, could carry a 509 kg. bomb, and 
still had a top speed of over 400 m.p.h. There were 
many variants of the FW190 and over 20,000 were 
produced for the Luftwaffe. 

Heller's 1/72 scale kit of the FW190 allows you 
to make either the A8 or the F3 version of the fighter. 
The main differences are around the cockpit area and 
you can decide which version to make at quite a late 
stage in the construction. Make sure, however, that 
you use the correct decals for the plane you have 
made. The trickiest part is the building of the under- 
carriage. Some parts are thin and delicate and 
accurate positioning is essential. Try these parts in 

_ place before gluing as if you try to move them later 
they could break. 


VERDICT: A reasonably priced kit which makes into a : 
- Neat little model. 


An FW190 A-3 refuelled 
irfield in France. 





T TWELVE O'CLOCK!” 


The storm raged on for hours 
Then almost 05 quickly os it had 
started 


28 


Code-Name WARLORD |“ AHUN A 
TELE AB 
z : SEES Gf 5 


E. 7 i's no use. can’t see EA 
o thing. We'll have to 
stop until it lets up. )~-° 



































Sohal OSs 
We've wandered 
right into a Jerry 
minefield! 


TaN 







By Webel 


What dauced 
bad luck! af 


AN What is it, 
young feller’ 


I say! Look, Pinky! 
Alun at twelve 


Don’t worry, chaps, 
ll bag the blighter! 







Using @ bayonet found in the back of the Kubelwagen, 
Flint edged gingerly in front of the vehicle, prodding the 
sand as he went— 


Got his range 
now, chaps! y , 


4 If one of those bullets 


hits amine, we're all 








coll Right, General. Take it gently 
( forward about ten yards. it's clear 
wd up fo there. I should be able to 





clear the las? ten yards in half-an- 
ee _ es 


SSS ARETE ts 
"( Youreckless old... !Ho 
} you got out of that 
minefield I'll never know. 
By rights, we should have 
been blown to pieces. J 





i 


— m r 
Stop, you old fool! 
That’s too fast. You'll 

blow us all y; 1 


Couldn’t hang around all 
day watching you play in 
the sand! It's hotter than 
a char-wallah’s tea-urn 





Flint accepted General Show's 
offer to drive and settled down for Z Good Lord! It's not anew 
a speedy journey A rood—its... hold on! 


30 “\ GET YOUR FOOT DOWN!” 





Look on the bright 
side, There might be a 
nice new road over this 


NR ation ae 1 tag 
“AAAS A Rasa 


NLL Zo Bay, = : 
: gfe, Lord Harry! A Jerry 1. ib ot Se : Get your foot down, 
Me convoy! That's allwe ),.’ | ; pe General! Let's get out of 
‘ = IN! = here! 


They’‘re catching up! if 
anyone's got any bright 
=X ideas, now's the time. y~__ 


Are you crazy! That'll 
slow usdown! 


7 Sigs (The fools have gone 
RAK mad! Go round the 

5 dune and they will 

drive straight into 


our hands! 


it, straight 
up! Trust me! 


lhope you know 
what you’re doing. 


Now we have 
“them... Himmel! 
The ground is giving 

Quicksand! 


Ze 


ae, (vou trkked us, 5 
= British pigs! 





1 don’t understand— 
how did you know? 4 
a cee “TF / F chaps? Big chap... red 


. touch of gout, I 


AY Saw something like that while -‘ : 4 Se pis pone thifta scoreins 16 
fighting the Turks in the First War. j mest mission (9 Grp ITH 
Question of sand patterns, you know. : a going to ask Kingpin if 

“ You were there, Pinky, weren't you? /=34 t aan uae Iipe® cen erege es 


yU No, ltellalie... se =43 ea oe DP, a WD. 5.5.84 

Don’t miss Lord Peter Flint in action again NEXT WEEK! 
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